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religion, morality, and justice, and to cause to reign the principles
of order upon which human society rests.
By these reflections the Imperial introvert preserved his virtue
while the Greeks continued to be impaled
In home affairs, during his last years, Alexander was no better
than in the affairs of Europe. He made the censorship very
strict, curtailed education, severely limited academic freedom,
and devoted most of his attention to the 'military colonies,' which
were attempts to subject peasants to army discipline without
taking them away from their labour as serfs. His minister
Arakcheev was his dark angel, playing upon his remorse, en-
couraging him in despair leading to cruelty. Arakcheev had
been a faithful servant of the Emperor Paul, and did not fail
to remind Alexander of this fact. In 1823, on the anniversary of
Paul's birthday, Arakcheev wrote to Alexander: 'After having
expressed in the Divine temple my sentiments of profound
gratitude for the memory of him whose name we celebrate
today, and who, from the place which he occupies near the
throne of God, certainly sees the sincere affection and devotion
which are felt for his August Successor by that one among his
subjects whom it pleased him, while he still lived, to place near
his son, ordering him to be to him a faithful servant, I execute
this order with entire sincerity and I thank God every day for
the favour that Your Majesty shows me.*
The Emperor owed gratitude to Arakcheev for protection from
the furies of Paul, which were often dangerous even to his own
family. Alexander left many things in home affairs to Arakcheev;
others he pretended to leave to him while in fact regulating them
himself. For example, there exists in the Emperor's handwriting
the draft of a letter from Arakcheev to an official who wished
to retire, stating that he (Arakcheev) had thought it best not to
submit this demand to the Emperor, and professing to refuse the
demand without the Emperor's knowledge.
It is a debated question how far Arakcheev was cruel on his
own account, and how far he was merely a screen for Alex-
ander; but I do not think it can be doubted that he nourished
Alexander's remorse, which, in the end, made him sick of life,
and incapable of staying long in any one place. To his darkened
mind, standing on the edge of madness, grim bigots such as the
Archimandrite Photius became congenial Since 1815, he had
eschewed gaiety and love; his sister Catherine was dead* Bit by

